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LIFE AND TRUTH; 



ALSO 



LIFE OR DEATH. 



"CHOOSE YE THIS DAY WHOM YE WILL SERVE." 

"THE WAGES OF SIN IS DEATH. BUT THE GIFT OF 
GOD IS ETERNAL LIFE." 
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INSTRUCTIONS. 



A SINGLE glance will shew to every man 

His true position in the. sight of God. 

A good or bad tree 3delds the special fruit, 

By which 'tis known ; search then your character. 

Are you unsaved ? with evil tendencies. 

Condemned of conscience, and a guilty heart ? 

Consider, God is greater, and knows all ; 

And will by no means clear the guilty ones. 

For them remains a fearful day of wrath, 

Of horror, darkness, and the second death. 

But some rejoice : have passed from death to life. 

Have washed their robes in blood, and made them white. 

To them remains no condemnation : they 

Abound in every Christ-like work of grace. 

Shall hear with rapture their Redeemer's voice, — 

" Come hither, blessed of my Father, come ! 

Inherit heavenly joys prepared for you." 

Remember though, vice draws down souls to death— 

Away from God ; that virtues cannot win 

Eternal bliss ; for see, the diagram 

Shews many beauteous characters unsaved ; 

And God Him&elf has fixed these boundaries. 

•• By deeds of law shall none be justified ; " 
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INSTRUCTIONS. 

«« He that hatH Christ,'* He saith, " alone hath life ; »' 

'* The wicked shall be cast down into hell. 

With all the nations that forget their Grod.** 

Yet God delights not in a sinner's death, 

The Gospel trumpet still proclaims, "There's room ! " 

As long as life's frail, flickering flame shall bum, 

The vilest wretch who breathes may still return. 

Let him but cast himself as one undone, 

In faith, before the cross, and Heaven is won. 

The promise runs— to ** Whosoever will 

But stoop and drink, shall flow the sacred rill." 

And further, Jesus, to quell ev'ry doubt. 

Cries, " No one coming shall be e'er cast out ! " 
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LIFE AND TRUTH. 

The object of this little work is to attract forcibly the atten- 
tion of the young to the importance of religion through the 
uncertainty of life. 

To explain some of the difficulties in doctrine. • 

To answer objections and doubts. 

To confirm the Christian in his most holy faith. 

A peculiar style has been selected, in order to create interest, 
and ensure serious reflections. 
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LIFE AND TRUTH. 



" In the midst of life, we are in death." 

Yes, I was spared, when in that awful night 
So many souls were dalled to meet their doom. 
Some well prepared, filled with a holy faith. 
Trusting and resting, in the precious blood 
Of Him, who died to rescue them from hell : 
Whilst others, careless, in a moment passed 
• Into the presence of their angry Judge. 
To all came suddenly the fearful ory, 
" Come forth, ye mortals, and approach your God." 
The day was bright, was beautiful, and calm ; 
All hearts were happy, and the freshening breeze 
Seemed to impart new life to every face. 
The mother, with her smiling babe in arms. 
And older children clustering at her side. 
Watched with delig:ht the busy scenes of life — 
The varied labours by the river's side. 
A day like ihisy a day of rest, and joy. 
Was bliss to think upon, for weeks before : 
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6 LIFE AND TRUTH. 

And now, the little prattling ones, o'erpowered 

With so much novelty, and so much life, 

Dance in an ecstasy of full delight. 

Yonder, another group of tender girls — 

Teacher and pupils of a Sunday School — 

Rejoice in this, their summer holiday. 

On other side, enveloped in her wraps, 

(Although the day is genial and warm,) 

Reclines the pale young invalid ; the wife 

Of yonder clergyman, whose anxious face 

Tells of the sorrow which afflicts his heart : 

The loving partner of his fondest hopes 

Is withering, like a rosebud, in his grasp. 

He knows that Heaven has claimed her for its own. 

Yet dreams not of the pure ecstatic joy 

Which waits him— that without a parting here 

He, with the priceless treasure of his heart, 

Shall glide into the haven of the bless'd. 

See, with what tender care he watches o'er 

Her ev'ry look, drinks in each whispered word ! 

The boat is full to-day, the glorious morn 

Of radiant sunshine, after days of storm. 

Has tempted many to old Father Thames, 

And makes the excursion one of hearty joy. 

The day has passed without a single shower : 

And now, returning as the night draws on. 

The harp and fiddle strike a lively tune ; 

Whilst some light-hearted ones, so full of mirth. 

Burst forth in snatches of delighted song, 

As others trip it lightly o'er the deck. 



y Google 



LIFE AND TRUTH. 7 

Without a thought of danger, or of grief. 

But, hark ! those sounds are not the words of peace ; 

A sudden discord strikes upon the ear: 

A group of workmen, late from yonder stage. 

Are quarelling, and even come to blows ; 

(Too evidently all have deeply drank,) 

And now, with horrid and blaspheming oaths. 

In high-pitched tones, they mar the general peacct 

Cigar in hand, I sat above the wheel. 

Watching the various groups, now thickly set ; — 

The children weary, snuggling, half asleep ; — 

The youths and maidens lost in sweet converse. 

The fair young invalid has gone below, 

Her loving partner fears the evening air 

May prove too chill for his poor drooping flower. 

The night grows darker : and the lights on shore, 

Now grouped in clusters, now with space between^ 

Seemed but to cast our path in deeper shade ; 

Whilst all around was silent, save the splash 

Our vessel made in driving through the wave. 

THE SHOCK. 

A sudden cry ! and turning round, I saw 

As if a mountain, lofty, vast, knd dark. 

Was falling on us with volcanic force. 

No time for thought ; with one tremendous crash 

Our boat was shivered ; into atoms dashed, 

As the black monster madly strode across 

The very centre of our fated ship 

Dealing destruction, stamping all to death. 
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8 LIFE AND TRUTH. 

Oh shall I e'er forget that awful cry ! 
That cry of horror, anguish, and despair, 
Which, loud as thunder rose, and rent the heavens 
As many hundreds tossed into the waves 
Battled for life ? alas, for most how vain ! 
Oh scene of woe too horrible to tell, 
What pen can picture forth that awful time. 
When in a moment, life and joy, and peace. 
Were turned to death, destruction and despair ? 
Many were crushed or stunned, and so sank down 
Resistless victims, to th* engulphing waves : 
Others, dragged down, clutched in their agony 
By those around ; all vainly strove for life. 
The boldest swimmer 'midst that surging mass 
Felt his arms tied, and ev'ry effort void. 
The luckless babe, dashed from its mother's breast, 
Is whirled along and hidden 'midst the foam. 
The fair young children — where, alas ! are they ? 
Scattered or crushed, they sink before the eyes 
Of their fond parent ; with what anguish torn 
She casts her arms up heavenward — ere she sinks. 
But still they're safe ; the Lord our Shepherd's there, 
Gath'ring the tender lambs into His fold ; 
And ere she^ dies these words salute her ears 
'* Fear not ! fear not ! for I am with thee still. 
Faithful to death, and then the crown of life 
Waits thee and thine, where partings are no more." 
Some ropes are thrown ; a few strong men are saved; 
But where is now that group of tender girls — 
The gentle teacher and her loving class ? 
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LIFE AND TRUTH. 9 

The Lord, they loved, has called them to himself; 
A few faint stragglings midst the surging waves. 
And angels bear them to the bliss of heaven. 
Oh contrast terrible ; those wild, mad forms. 
Battling the waves with curses on their lips, 
Sobered at length to face the pangs of death. 
Are hurried to the awful judgement seat 
Of Him, whose name, though dying they blaspheme. 

ESCAPE. 

HffUD I escaped the fury of that charge, 
Which hurled me helpless from my lofty seat, 
And cast me headlong deep into the stream. 
My tongue and mem'ry fail me now to tell ; 
But of thy thoughts and feelings, oh my soul, 
Which rushed like torrents madly through my mind, 
Whilst life shall last — until my latest breath — 
Not one shall vanish, though my days outlast 
The ripe old age of four score years and ten. 
It was not fear, although I could not swim. 
Death in itself, I did not seem to dread ; 
But in my ears there roared the yell of fiends. 
And hands unseen, appeared to drag me down ; 
Whilst in their taunting cries I heard my doom — 
*' Too late, too late, the hour of grace is past ; 
Nought but eternity of dark despair. 
Of woe unending, bitterness, remorse 
Remains for thee ; without one ray of hope, 
Torments beyond the power of thought to grasp. 
Anguish unutterable, without a break. 
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10 LIFE AND TRUTH. 

And this, the sharpest sting of all the rest, 
That thou hast wrought this ruin for thyself, 
Mercy was oflfered : richest mercy, free. 
But thou would'st none of it, and so fell doomed ; 
Thyself the murd'rer of thy guilty soul." 

REMORSE. 

Then, o*er my mind, the mem'ry of the past 

Rushed as an avalanche ; each hideous sin. 

Buried in deep oblivion, rose to light : 

And, like a flood of scorpions — fiery- ton g:ued — 

My past transgressions with their poisonous fangs 

Seized on my anguished and polluted heart ; 

But in that moment, which appeared an age. 

As all my life's years passed in retrospect, 

I seemed to hear my sainted mother's prayer ; 

And thought of him, who though upon a cross 

Expiring justly for his deeds of blood. 

Yet craved for mercy, and at once found grace — 

"Not pardon only — but a welcome home ; 

A wondrous trophy of our dying Lord ! 

" Saviour," I cried, '* I cast myself on Thee ; 

I feel my sin ; I know that Thou art just 

In hurling me for ever from Thy sight 

Into the horrors of the dark abyss. 

But Thou, whose pity saved the dying thief, 

Canst stoop and sprinkle now Thy blood on me." 

He heard my prayer, and o'er me dawned such peace, 

A rapture, glorious, unspeakable ! 

All darkness fled ; and, with a cry of rage, 

The demons rushed to clutch some other prey. 
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LIFE AND TRUTH. It 

REFLECTION. 

When I revived, I found me in a boat ; 

But horm I 'scaped where numbers sank to death, 

I ne'er could tell : but soon as strength returned, 

My heart poured forth its thankfulness and praise 

To Him, whose lov6 not only granted life. 

But in that moment washed my sins away. 

I felt that I no longer was my own. 

But His, who bought me with His precious bloods 

Oh, Sov' reign mercy ! thus to spare and save 

A life like mine, so worthless, and so vile ; 

Whilst many a bright and noble character 

Sank in the gulf, to wake in life no more. 

And e'er since then, as I have watched and prayed^ 

A gracious light has broken o'er my mind, 

Chasing away the dark and gloomy shades 

Of doubt and ignorance ; much that before 

Was mystery, and fed my unbelief. 

Now in His love my Father hath revealed ; 

Filling my soul Miith such adoring peace. 

And with such rapture as the trav'ller feels. 

Who, late his thirst assuaged on burning plains. 

Calls out in ecstasy, ** Come, drink, and live ! 

Here is the fountain ! " so I now to Christ, 

The living water, would hail ev'ry soul 

I now meet, wand'ring, faint, and near to death. 

" Sinners," I cry, ** a moment give me ear ; 

I know your thoughts, for I was such as you. 

Buoyant with health, strong in the powers of youth,, 

Heedless of atl beyond the passing hour. 
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12 LIFE AND TRUTH. 

Thinking but little of the life to come, 

Or when the Unseen world would claim a thought, 

I cried, 'There's time enough to dwell on that 

When age comes on, when hoary hairs appear.' 

But all those victims, from their watery grave ; 

The tender maidens, and the vig'rous youths ; 

The gentle father, in his manhood's prime ; 

And blooming childien, full of life and health, 

Cry with one voice of warning earnestness, 

' Delay no longer to make peace with God.' 

* Thou know'st not what to-morrow may bring forth, 

If thou art spared to see the morrow's sun ! ' " 

A WARNING. 

A dozen years have scarcely passed, since I 

Was witness of a similar scene of woe. 

Of dire destruction, desolation, death ; 

So sad, so fearful, that my heart was chilled ; 

So sudden, dreadful, that you fain might deem 

It was the judgment of avenging Heaven. 

A London youth had tempted from lier home 

A gentle maiden ; promised her to wed : 

And so she leaves behind her sunny home — 

The happy refuge of her childhood's days — 

Regardless of the woe her parents feel ; 

The grief, the terrors, which afflict their hearts. 

I chanced to stand long waiting for a train 

At a large junction, where with lightning pace 

The through trains rattled, like a thunder clap ; 

Scarce comes a rush of air, and then they're gone. 
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LIFE AND TRUTH. IS 

Yonder, a train from London to the North 

Draws up, on further side, and waits awhile, 

As trucks with goods for branches are removed. 

I watched a youth descending from the car 

Seeking refreshment, pushing now his way 

Amidst the surging crowd ; — ^the platform's full 

Of bustling travellers, rushing here and there. 

A fair young face watches with anxious gaze. 

Fearing to hear the whistle's shrilly blast — 

The call to motion — ere he can return. 

But who can tell the woe — ^the dire dismay — 

A day, an hour, a moment, may bring forth ? 

A sudden shock, as of a great earthquake, 

A cry, a crash, a cloud of steam and dust. 

And nought remains of all those carriages 

But shapeless heaps of ruin and despair. 

One engine crushed has torn and left the^ rails ; 

A tender rearing stands upon its end ; 

The vast dibrts of wheels, and twisted planks. 

Cast here and there, shows all that now remains 

Of many vehicles ; but where are they — 

The luckless passengers, who in their seats 

Met the full brunt of this resistless force ? 

Oh, scene of agony ! of pain ! of death ! 

I will not dwell upon the said details. 

My purpose here is only to record 

The woe which fell on that misguided pair ; 

She, in the fulness of her youth, her sin. 

Was crushed, and hurled into eternity : 

No time for thought, and scarcely for a prayer* 
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14 LIFE AND TRUTH. 

He rushes forth, risking both life and limb 
In reckless agony ; climbing the wreck ; 
Working with giant force to liberate 
The dead and dying from the impris'ning heap. 
** Oh, where art thou," he cries, " my love, my life ? 
. Speak, or my heart by anguish torn will burst.*' 
In vain now I and others would restrain 
His mad career, striving to pacify, 
Fearing his brain would reel beneath the shock 
Of that we feared was now inevitable. 
Still on he rushes, dashing here and there, 
As hope or fancy prompted. I behind 
Followed closely, to afford what aid 
There yet was room for, but without a hope 
Of finding her he sought possessing life. 
At length some trifling article appears 
To fix attention ; he has recognized 
That which identifies. Identifies ! 
Oh, how can I appropriate that word 
To that inert and shapeless mass of clay, 
Crushed, out of form, dismembered limb from limb ? 
Oh ! speechless horror ; see, he falls, he raves, 
Falls and embraces that, (so lovely once,) 
Now fearful, loathsome, indescribable, 
One dreadful shriek, and then a maniac laugh. 
And tottering reason flies before the shock. 
Force then was used his madness to restrain. 
But just in time, to save from suicide, 
Oh ! who could gaze upon this tragedy 
With heart unmoved ? without a serious thought— 
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LIFE AND TRUTH. 15 

A thought upon th* uncertainty of life ? 
Oh ! ponder sinner, for one moment think 
What were thy fate, if judgment closed thy days 
With some such sudden, startling accident. 
Dwell on the sentence which would greet thy ears, 
"Depart ye cursed to eternal woe," — 
Partner with devils in their dread despair. 

IMPORTANT TRUTHS. 

Now, by the aid of the Almighty God, 
His Spirit guiding me, I would unfold 
Some simple truths, but yet deep mysteries ; 
In childlike words setting salvation forth. 
With homelike illustrations, gathered np 
From the wise lips of saints now glorified. 

THE INFIDEL. 

First, let us dwell upon the infidel : 

One who denies the existence of a God, 

One who believes, — ^at least he tells us so — 

In no hereafter, nothing past the grave ; 

That here begins, and here our being ends ; 

Annihilation, or eternal sleep 

Following on death, as to the soulless beast. 

Stop ! for a moment, try to realise 
And grasp, if possible, a faint idea 
Of being nowhere, ceasing to exist. 
Not in the body, but in self, in soul ; 
Pass in imagination through the pangs — 
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16 LIFE AND TRUTH. 

The throes of death ; the body's swift decay. 
And crumbling into dust and nothingness. 
This we can picture, feel, as probable. 
But when we touch upon the inner life. 
The I myself, the thought will still arise 
Of being somewhere ; nor, with all its powers 
Can the mind realise, or e'en conceive 
Of its cessation ; test this for thyself. 

NO GOD. 

The fool in heart has said, ** There is no God," 
And strives to feel, and prove, that this is truth. 
But watch in danger, mark him in distress. 
Stand by his dying couch, and note him then. 
And you will find a dread of the Unknown 
Racking his soul with fearful agony. 
His boasted firmness and profoundest themes 
Forsake him in his hour of direst need, 
Whilst hell's reality, with awful force 
Crushes his spirit with tormenting fears ; 
Then will the dread of an offended God 
Reverse conclusions of a lifetime past. 

The love of sin produces hate to God, 
And so would banish Him ; and had he power 
The crim'nal would annihilate the judge. 
And then run riot into deeper depths ; 
As 'tis he madly from His presence flies 
And His existence proudly would assert 
To be th' imagination of a priest. 
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LIFE AND TRUTH. 17 

IS THERE ICO GOD ? 

Now ev'iy nation, ev'ry savage tribe 
Since time began, throughout the universe 
Has felt impelled to worship ; felt the need 
Of rites performed which should propitiate 
Some power unseen, who ruling over all. 
Had strength to kill, and might to keep alive. 

GOD IN NATURE. 

Look forth on Nature : see her beauteous forms, — 

Her great varieties of loveliness. 

The glorious sun, a giant in his course ; 

The moon, fulfilling her appointed days ; 

The stars, like jewels in her coronet. 

Countless in number, but in order true ; 

Revolving in their orbits pre-ordained. 

Now turn to earth, and view each ocean wave. 

Like foaming war-horse rushing to the charge, 

As if they fain would swallow up the shore. 

But no, a rein is thrown across their necks, 

A force restrains them, and they turn their heads. 

And bow before a Power Omnipotent. 

Watch next the fields ; the winter's come and gone. 

The ice dissolved, the snow-flakes fled away ; 

The sun peeps forth, and by his genial warmth 

Dead seeds are quickened into verdant life. 

And bare boughs blossom into flower and fruit. 

Think now of self, consider what man is. 

How wonderful, how delicately framed ; 

A mere volition travelling from the brain 
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18 LIFE AND TRUTH. 

Runs through each nerve, gives motion to each limb. 

Then with what harmony the various parts 

Fulfil their mission ; gaining health and strength 

From food digested, and from air inhaled. 

All these are facts, but O, what mysteries 

Lurk here concealed, what wisdom planned the whole ! 

Now, who can gaze on all these glorious acts, 

And dare deny the Maker of them all ? 

Or, who so foolish as to deem such works 

Were self-producers, the results of chance ? 

THE DEITY. 

Thus after proof we own a Deity ; 
One who in nature must be far above 
All things created ; who must differ too 
Vastly from man e'en in his best estate ; 
Yea, we to Him must yield such attributes 
As shall exceed our powers to contemplate ; 
But He this knowledge must jreveal to us, 
These hidden glories man could ne'er trace out, 
With all his boasted wisdom ; yea, so dark 
His mind, and ignorant, that he thought his God 
Was moved by passions evil as his own. 

REVELATION. 

Then Heaven in mercy sent a ray of light, 
Through men inspired, who taught the will of God. 
And all that it concerns us here to know 
Was penned within the leaves of Holy Writ. 
But how can we assure us of the truth 
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LIFE AND TRUTH. 19 

Of these said Scriptures ? First, the men who wrote 

Existed many centuries apart ; 

Chosen from all grades of society. 

Some shepherds, monarchs, and some fishermen ; 

But though so diverse are their varied styles. 

They teach the self-same truths as with one voice. 

They utter forth the glorious character 

Of Him who was, and w, and still shall be. 

The Lord and Ruler of this universe. 

So pure and holy, too, are their decrees, 

The duties man is summoned to fulfil. 

That when compared with earth-bom wisdom's laws. 

They shine like meteors, with a halo rare, 

Which proves Divinity their parentage. 

THE PROPHECIES. 

Then there were prophecies which slumbered long ; 

Age after age till the appointed time, 

When they burst forth in action uncontrolled ; 

And each diminutive, ev'ry small detail 

became a fact, a page in history. 

Note the destruction of Jerusalem ; 

And all her sorrows which with bitter grief 

Our Lord foretold as He wept over it. 

The foeman's trench encompassed her around, 

And levelled all her glories low as earth ; 

Her children falling lie 'midst ruined heaps. 

Whilst the great temple's vast magnificence. 

Polluted by the tramp of hostile feet. 

Was fired, destroyed, and shattered stone from stone* 
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20 LIFE AND TRUTH. 

Then the abomination Daniel told, 
The Roman eagle glutted o'er its prey. 

DIVINE ATTRIBUTES. 

As to the nature of the Lord our God 
Much is revealed, but much is mystery ; 
For finite reason ne'er can comprehend 
The depths, the vastness of the Infinite. 
But this we know that an Omniscient eye 
Searches the workings of a sinner's soul, 
Not only noting acts, but hidden thoughts. 
Then God is Omnipresent, everywhere ; 
He watches o'er the children of His love, 
And with a hand Omnipotent He guides 
Not only worlds, but insects in their course. 
God is a Spirit, therefore mortal eye 
Can ne'er behold Him ; were it possible, 
His dazzling glory would obliterate 
The sense of vision, as the midday sun 
Forbids the rashness of an ardent gaze. 
Like a sweet perfume which pervades the air. 
Fragrant, oft pungent, yet invisible ; 
So do His power and goodness reigning round 
Denote His presence though Himself unseen. 

GOD REIGNS IN LOVE. 

He then, who formed the glories of this earthy 
With all a.dapted to the use of man, 
Surely may claim obedience from the hands 
Of those whom He created, and so blessed. 
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LIFE AND TRUTH. 21 

And as our Father, we can but believe 
That all His acts are the results of love. 
What monstrous folly fills the hearts of those 
Who but behold Him as an angry Judge, 
Finding His pleasure in their punishment! 

THE TRINITY IN UNITY. 

Another myst'ry is the Trinity ; 

The Holy Three whom we adore as One. 

This we can never fathom, yet believe 

The doctrine taught us in the Word of God ; 

Hear the command from out the sacred mount: 

** No other gods shalt thou obey but Me." 

Again He says, '' I am a jealous God, 

Nor will I glory to another yield.'* 

Yet, clearly we perceive some actions wrought. 

Which testify that there are persons three ; 

For each has His peculiarities ; 

Yet all are equal ; all together work 

Throughout creation, and redemption too ; 

Though each at times appears more prominent 

In some bless'd office, minist'ring to man. 

Witness the Triune at John's baptism^ 

When Jesus, rising from old Jordan's tide, 

(Amidst a cloud of many witnesses). 

Hears from the opened heavens the Father's voice, 

** This is My Son, in whom I am well pleased." 

Then lo the Holy Spirit straight descends, 

In form of a dove and rests upon His head. 

Again : — our Saviour, ere He leaves the earth, 
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22 LIFE AND TRUTH. 

Tells of His journey to the Father's throne, 
Whence He declares He will in mercy send 
The Holy Comforter, to cheer their hearts. 
Truly these facts are past the mind of man 
To comprehend ; but there are things on earth 
Which may afford a faint similitude. 
The air we breathe, itself invisible 
(Though we can feel it, when disturbed, as wind) 
Can be divided into various parts. 
Again : — mysterious are the rays of light, 
White in their purity, but when dissolved 
By prisms, many are the coloured beams ; 
And chemists tell us, that each sep'rate tint 
Exerts a varied influence on the earth. 

man's greatness and frailty. 
How great is man ! e*en in his fallen state 
How vast his knowledge, at the present time 
What wealth of wisdom has he treasured up 
From ages past, in manuscript and book ! 
How year on year produces novelties 
Some grand improvement in each range of art ! 
Whilst ever and anon the world itself 
Is startled, by some great discovery. 
The lightening, now a slave at man's control, 
Darts o'er the earth to bear his messages. 
Then, what can match the mighty power of steam ? 
But late an infant, now in manhood's prime ; 
Bearing our vessels e'en 'gainst wind and tide ; 
And giant-like, with iron arms and hands 
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Turning and working our machinery. 

Yes, man t's mighty, great in intellect, 

Boasting his wisdom and proud excellence ; 

Raising on high fair beauteous palaces. 

And glorious Cathedrals, whose strength 

Of massive masonry would fain defy 

Even the hand of Time to overthrow. 

But see ; a simple shower, a sudden chill, 

A breath of noxious air inhaled unknown, 

And man lies crushed, though by a feather struck. 

He feels nought, yet he falls beneath the blow 

Which bears him helpless to the door of death. 

Now all the skill, the wisdom of the age 

Is brought to succour him ; great men of note 

Hold daily consultations, but, alas ! 

Ix\ vain, for, lo he weakens, droops, and dies ! 

Thus man may work his wonders on the earth. 

But has no power to keep his soul in life. 

Oh then, what madness to spend all one's thoughts 

On this short lifetime, which must soon decay 

(And may at any moment terminate) ; 

And fail to grasp the certainty of hope, 

The happiness which lasts eternally. 

SIN, LIKE DISEASE, INHERITED. 

A beauteous evening in a southern clime ; 
The red sun setting o'er a distant lake ; 
The blue sky cloudless ; not a breath of wind 
Ruffled the water, or disturbed the leaves. 
Here was a type of happiness and peace ; 
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But sad the aspect of a little group 

Clustered around a gentle invalid, — 

A lovely maiden in the bloom of youth. 

But oh, how wasted ! note the hectic flush. 

Full of such beauty, yet such mournfulness. 

Oh sad disease, which plucks the fairest flowers ; 

Which spares our treasures till their tendrils twine 

Around th' affections of our deepest love ; 

Then, when our happiness is at its height. 

The latent evil, like a worm in bud, 

Preys on the life and withered are our joys. 

This fair girl, last of three, but just sixteen. 

The very idol of her parents' hearts 

Is fading swiftly 'fore their very eyes. 

Too well they know the symptoms of decay. 

Which twice have led them mourning to the tomb. 

And soon will they be childless ; at the thought 

The gentle mother cannot check her tears. 

Which still she fain must hide beneath a smile ; 

The father, restless, rises yet again 

To smoothe the pillow, or suggest some change 

To please his darling; whilst his wandering hand 

Strays through the golden curls with fondest love. 

'Tis hard to part ; to think that smiles no more 

Shall greet his fond embraces ; that the kiss 

At length impressed upon those loving lips 

Can only meet a chilling cold response. 

The thought is sad, yea it is terrible ; 

His heart rebels, till faith, soft whisp'ring, sighs, 

*• Lord, not my will, but let Thy will be done." 
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Now for the point which this shall illustrate — 
A subtle poison, call it what you may, 
Has been inherited ; a numerous race, — 
Ancestors of this truly noble house, — 
Tenant within their native churchyard tombs 
With princely monuments ; but oh ! how sad 
To note the frequence of their early graves I 
Here is a family of noted worth ; 
Good, kind, and generous ; beloved of all ; 
Their tenants, speak of them ^ith warmest praise ; 
The poor can find no words too good for them ; 
The nation also marks their noble deeds, 
' Their systematic charities, which find 
The truly sufF'ring, and relieve their needs. 
Yet here is Death triumphant, cutting off 
The brightest blossoms, and the fairest fruit ; 
Now can we trace this as the effect of sin ? 
It may be, that licentious reckless acts 
Have sown the seed, whose harvest others reap ; 
(The sins of fathers on their children laid, 
E'en to their generations third and fourth). 
But for my purpose, I must travel back 
Past their forefathers, to the very first 
Who broke God's law, and brought a curse on man. 
Transmitting thus unto his latest heir 
The taint of sin, disease, decay, and death. 
Yes, all the seed of Adam droop and die ; 
However bright and beautiful their lives, 
Both soul and body are the heirs of death ; 
For none are holy in the searching sight 
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Of Him, who charges e'en xh* angelic hosts 

With frailty, folly, needing a rebuke. 

Our sinful bodies pay the penalty 

In pain and sorrow, and at length in death. 

But for the soul a ransom hath been found ; 

The second Adam in our flesh stands forth 

And works for us a glorious righteousness. 

Which God in mercy willingly accepts, 

Having appointed, so that we, in Christ, 

Are made alive, who, through th' old Adam died ; 

By whom our bodies, too, shall be redeemed. 

And rescued from the power of the grave, 

At that glad moment, when th' Archangel's tramp 

Shall raise us, clad in immortality. 

INBRED SIN. 

Have you not noticed in the tiny babe 

An evil tendency, — ere reason dawned, — 

Ere its brief lifetime numbered many days ? 

If not, behold (unseen) the gentleness 

Of yon young mother, beautiful and good : 

Mark with what care she doats upon her babe, 

Forgetting self; her being seems absorbed 

In love, devotion, and fond tenderness. 

But see (though causeless, though its warm and fed) 

The little tyrant bursts into a cry 

Of angry passion, dashing out its hands 

With sobs which will not soon be pacified. 

And why ? because some trinket is removed 

Whose angled sharpness might abrade his mouth. 
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Ah ! there you'll see the signs of inbred sin, 
The old man's nature (Adam's) in us wrought. 

GOOD WORKS. 

Now some there are who feel and own their sin, 

Mourning past evil deeds with bitterness ; 

Yet think to work out their salvation. They 

Are zealous of good works in ev'ry form ; 

They fast; they pray; and they afflict their souls 

With heavy penances ; but yet they feel 

Their burden heavy ; crushing to despair. 

Now God declares "The soul that sins shall die ; 

That all have sinned and are of glpry void ; 

That ev'ry angry, impure thought shall reap 

A recompense," its meed of punishment. 

Yea, ev'ry idle, evil word is sin ; 

And by their words shall mankind be condemned 

Being unholy ; if good, justified. 

Oh, who is then sufficient for these things ? 

What^man can stand before the searching eye 

Which tries each thought, the throbbings of the hearty 

And not overwhelmed with sorrow at his guilt 

Fall prostrate, crying out from depth of soul 

** Have mercy, Lord ; for oh, my sins are great ? " 

Were we to lead henceforth a spotless life 

What would absolve us from the dreadful debt 

Of past transgressions, — ^all the faults of youth, 

And darker failings of maturer years ? 

Before our eyes were startled by the fact. 

That o'er our heads hiing an avenging sword 
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Which any moment might descend and bring 

A dark eternity of endless woe, 

Not only have we broken all the laws 

Of God our Maker, but have left undone 

Unnumbered duties, which alike demand 

Prom holy justice a due punishment. 

Besides, the word of God plainly declares 

That none are righteous, not a single man. 

His heart is evil and continues so : 

Our Saviour said, "There's no one good but God.*' 

ALL HAVE SINNED. 

Mark all the brightest Scripture characters, 

Who though renowned for wisdom, strong in faith. 

Had still, alas! their noted blemishes. 

David, beloved, the man of God's own heart ; 

Pell sadly, and was sorely punished : 

The meek and gentle Moses also erred. 

Speaking, in anger, words which forfeited 

His hope of entrance to the Promised Land : 

The great Elijah faints, and weakly flics 

Before the rage of furious Jezebel : 

Then Abraham, the man of mighty faith 

Who e'en was ready to destroy his son 

At God's command, yielded to falsehood base. 

And said — *' She is my sister, not my wife ; '* 

Pearing the despot and distrusting God. 

Yea, the experience of earth's noblest men 

Has been a mourning sense of present sin. 

St. Paul, a man of holiness and grace. 
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Cries, 'neath the burden of oppressing guilt, 

" Oh, wretch I am, who shall deliver me 

From this vile body which o'erpowers me ? " 

Further : he says that by the deeds of law 

Shall no man in God's sight be justified ; 

That 'tis by faith alone that we can live. 

God ne'er expected we could keep the law, 

(But had we done so we had entered life) 

Then why enact a law when none had power 

To yield obedience, but are prone to slight ? 

Which even stirs up a rebellious mind 

That hates control, and loves itself to please. 

First : God Himself is holiness so pure, 

That He can tolerate in us no less 

Than perfect truth, obedience, and love ; 

Then : He would lead us through our nothingness,. 

Our emptiness of merit, and defects, 

To seek for pardon and acceptance in 

The only way His wond'rous grace has given, — 

The merits of His own beloved Son. 

But how can we appropriate this gift — 

This matchless bounty of redeeming love ? 

How shall we make this glorious prize our own, — 

Whose blessings last for ever, bearing fruit 

Of peace and joy throughout eternity ? 

What saith the Scriptures ? Let us search and see 

How others gained this glorious happiness. 

FAITH. 

When suddenly aroused by earthquake's shock 
Which shook and loosened all the dungeon bars. 
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The jailor at Philippi drew his sword, 

And would have killed himself having the fear 

That whilst he slept the prisoners had escaped : 

The voice of Paul arrested him, who cried, 

** Harm not thyself, for all are present here." 

Then o'er his soul a joyful thankfulness 

Stole gently, with the sudden heaven-born thought — 

Perchance these holy men can solve the doubts 

Which long have weighed a burden on my soul. 

A light he called for ; then he prostrate fell, 

A humble suppliant at th' Apostles' feet. 

Crying aloud with heartfelt earnestness, 

•** What must I do, Sirs, that I may be saved ? " 

Oh, matchless question ! which the world should ask 

And note the answers bless'd simplicity — 

^' Only believe in the Lord Jesus Christ, 

And there's salvation for thyself and house." 

No works, no duties, and no penances 

Are first demanded ; there is nought to pay. 

The gift of God is gratis — without price ; 

Salvation's free to all, who will receive 

A pardon wrought in God's appointed way. 

EXAMPLE OF FAITH. 

Some weeks have passed since home-bound, late at 

night, 
I hurried through a long and narrow street ; 
When lo, a cry, — the awful cry of ** Fire I " 
Startled the quiet of the midnight hour ; 
And forth from out a lower casement, streamed 
Dense volumes, suddenly, of flame and smoke. 
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lEre long the engines rattled down with speed ; 

But not before the house was all a glow, 

And like a furnace were the lower rooms — 

Darting forth showers of sparks, and burning flakes. 

** Have all escaped ? " I heard a fireman cry ; 

" Are all the lofts employed as warehouses ? '* 

Such was the opinion of the neighbourhood. 

When lo, a man pressed battling through the crowd. 

And cried with anguish, " Oh, my boy, my boy ! " 

And from the topmost window there appeared 

A tiny figure ; high, beyond relief. 

No fire-escape as yet had reached the spot, 

And now the house may any moment fall ; 

The crowd draws back ; it was an awful scene. 

To watch and see that pretty innocent 

Who ere long must be choked, or burned to death. 

The father calls aloud, ** My boy, my boy ! 

Spring from the window ; jump into my arms, 

-^d I will save you ! " but the little one 

Cried (as th' excited crowd a moment hushed), 

** I dare not father ; oh, it is so far." 

^* Jump ! jump ! my boy, or it will be too late ; 

The walls are cracking and the fire ascends ! " 

^' But I can't see you father, all is smoke ; 

And oh, I feel I cannot jump enough." 

^* Then only leave your hold of all around ; 

Fall without fear, for I can see you still ; 

And now my arms are wide outstretched to save.'* 

The child had never found his father false, 

So closed his eyes, relmquishing the grasp 
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Of all self-trust, and in a moment, safe 

Was pressed with rapture to his father's heart. 

This, then, \^ faith; our works and our good deeds 

Must be relinquished ; these but keep us back 

From God's rich mercy, which alone is given 

To those who seek it with an empty hand, 

Giving Him all the credit for His grace. 

In earthly matters, rob mankind of trust 

In one another's words and promises. 

And all transactions fail, and a dead block 

Obstructs the course of all their businesses. 

Faith must be daily, hourly, exercised ; 

Though oft we pay dear for our confidence. 

We take a cheque, as value for our goods, 

And reckon that we hold in hand the cash ; 

When lo, on presentation, 'tis a fraud, — 

A forgery, and we must bear the loss. 

Man to his fellow oft too blindly trusts. 

Not only power o'er property, but life ; 

The patient, trusting to the surgeon's skill. 

Parts with all power and sense 'neath chloroform,-—^ 

And leaves his body to the glitt'ring knife 

Which chance may cure, or else effect his death. 

How foolish, then, is man, who hesitates 

To place his trust in one infallible, 

Whose word is certain ; who has but to speak 

And all the powers of nature straight obey ; 

Whose promises and threatenings, too, have beea 

Fulfilled, and crowd each page of history. 

Trust, then, in God, and on His love rely. 
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And He will grant thee all thy heart's desires ; 
Stretch forth the hand of earnest steadfast faith, 
And He will give thee pardon, life, and peace. 
He that spared not His own beloved Son, 
But gave Him up a ransom for us all, 
Delights to see the joy that Saviour feels 
When He receives a sinner to His breast, — 
The price and payment of His agonies. 
Thus are the hopes of Godhead realised ; 
Whilst angels in the blue expanse of Heaven 
Strike fresh their harps in overflowing joy, 
With praise to Him, who died that we might live. 

HOLINESS. 

But is there nothing to be felt or done ? 

No preparation, ere we dare approach 

The presence of the just and holy God ? 

Must we not mourn our aggravated sins ? 

And by good deeds atone for errors past ? 

Say not the Scriptures without holiness 

None may appear before the Great Most High ? 

Yea, truly Heaven is purity itself, 

Without a taint of evil, error, sin ; 

Its sacred precincts are for ever barred 

From all defiling agents ; and our God 

Demands from all His creatures perfectness. 

A heart submissive, full obedience. 

But who, alas ! is equal to these things — 

Can work out what God can alone accept ? 

Proud, boasting man has tried the experiment, 

D 
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But ever failed in its accomplishment. 

So God in mercy shews the only way. 

Through which we e'er can hope for holiness. 

And offers us the glorious, spotless robe 

Qf Christ, who wrought a perfect righteousness. 

Now those who grasp the wondrous blessedness 

Of sins forgiven through redeeming blood, 

Stand forth accepted ; and the searching eye 

Of Deity itself can find no flaw ; 

For they are clad, not in a mortal garb, 

But in the holiness of God (His Son's). 

Then overflows their raptured hearts and souls. 

With boundless gratitude and fervent love 

To Him who suffered in their guilty stead. 

And now they joy in works of righteousness. 

Counting all earthly sacrifice as nought. 

Rejoicing even in distress and woe 

Endured for Him, who loved them to the death. 

Thus to the new-bom sin has lost its charm ; 

They view now with abhorrence past delights ; 

And wonder how they could have risked their souls 

For such frail pleasures, such vain fleeting joys ; 

And power is given them, by the Spirit's aid. 

To work out fitting acts of holiness. 

ELECTION. 

Now some will say, " But does not God elect 
Those He will save, and those He will destroy ? 
Then, if elected, I shall surely live, 
Whate'er I do, if otherwise, I die." 
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Now God knew all things from the very first, 

And holds o'er all unlimited control ; 

So that all nature must obey His will, 

Not only things inanimate, but man ; 

For though His hand lies hid behind a cloud. 

He who was recognised in ages past, 

As surely governs now the universe. 

But there are workings which the Lord permits 

In His own wisdom (to us fathomless. 

Beyond our reason's power to comprehend) ; 

Such as the reign of Satan, and of sin. 

Which though they seem to militate 

Against His honour, yet He still restrains 

The word which could all evil terminate. 

Our God, fore-knowing all that e'er shall be — 

Our deeds, and thoughts, and that some will rebel — 

Permits it, though He mourns our waywardness ; 

Plies us with words of loving argument ; 

Sends forth His prophets to reveal His will. 

And warn us of hell's awful miseries ; 

Yea, all that can be said or done He tries. 

Yet will not force us 'gainst our own free will. 

The Saviour said, " Ye will not come to me 

•* That I might give you everlasting life." 

Think of the man who dared to argue thus 

In things of earth, " No, I am not elect 

To earn a living, so I shall not try ; 

For if I am elected I shall gain 

A sure subsistence, and without fatigue." 

Now such a one most would proclaim a fool ; 
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When if they would apply the argument, 

They'd see that God had long before decreed 

All the minutest acts of providence. 

Thus each success and failure in our lives 

Has been foreknown. Yet there are certain laws 

In nature, which are given us to obey 

In furtherance of all desired results : — 

We yield obedience, — and a blessing gain ; 

Rebel, — and swiftly follows punishment. 

St. Peter on this point doth well advise. 

That men should strive to make election sure 

By seeking for salvation, through the way 

Of God's appointment ; that is, through His Son ; 

But can we tell if we are heirs of grace ? 

Our names inscribed within the book of life ? 

Elect of God to happiness and peace ? 

Yea truly ; for the citizens of heaven 

Are well described within the sacred page. 

God's book on earth reveals His book above ; 

Our Saviour says, ** Ye will not come to me. 

But whosoe'er is willing, let him take 

The waters freely of eternal life." 

Are you then willing is the test ; if so 

Your loving Father has inclined your heart. 

And drawn the prodigal within His arms ; 

Elected long ere morning stars shone forth. 

But in these latter days made manifest. 

SALVATION, 

Now let us dwell upon the glorious theme 
Of man's redemption ; trace it to its source, 
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And wond'ring, worship with adoring love 
The grace which snatched us from the jaws of hell. 
God's justice noting all man's sinfulness. 
Unsheathed its sword for righteous punishment 
Of rebels, who had broken every law ; 
When love appearing, shewed a gracious plan ; 
By which the Judge, now fully satisfied. 
Can yield to mercy and the victims save. 
Now He who framed all laws, can modulate 
Every minutiae, as His wisdom sees 
Is best for working its development ; 
And He alone whose right it is to reign. 
Could find the means by which law 's satisfied ; 
(Yea, even by obedience magnified), 
And man may now approach, through holiness 
Imputed, wrought by Christ, our substitute. 
We therefore trace Salvation to the grace 
Of the Triune, the Undivided Three, 
Who in the council held ere time began 
Ordained our rescue, knowing we should fall. 
When man was first created he was pure ; 
Made like to God, in image and in min d ; 
But yielding to the tempter's power he fell. 
Sinking ere long to depths of vilest sin, 
Without a hope, or power to extricate 
His forfeit soul from darkness and despair. 
Now God declares the soul that sins shall die ; 
He also claims a perfect holiness, 
And the fulfilment of His ev'ry law. 
Which failing, there remains a dreadful curse 
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An endless woe, a fearful punishment. 

The world was so beloved of God, He gave 

To die for us His own begotten Son ; 

That whosoever should on Him believe 

Might have full pardon through the atoning blood. 

Here, here is joy ; the sinner on the brink 

Of endless woe, springs up in ecstacy : 

For Christ appears, and offers in his stead 

To bear the punishment. He also works 

A perfect righteousness which God accepts 

And now in Hinp all are accounted just, 

Who trust in Jesus as their substitute, 

Their* pains and penalties have been endured. 

And justice were unjust, to claim again 

A debt, when ransom has been fully paid. 

ILLUSTRATION. 

A heathen despot wise beyond his age. 
Framed laws to rule his kingdom in the east ; 
Enforced by fear of direful punishments. 
Mongst others lately was enacted one 
To check the growth of an increasing crime. 
Whose penalty was awful ; — loss of sight. 
The culprit was to forfeit both his eyes. 
By torture, suflTring pains most horrible ; 
Alas ! the first to fall into the sin 
Was the King's favourite, and darling son, — 
His heir, — ^successor to a mighty throne ; 
And now the royal heart with anguish torn 
Is sore bewildered ; death it were to strike. 



y Google 



LIFE AND TRUTH. S9 

To blind, and torture his beloved boy. 

But justice stern reigned in that father's heart, 

And fought and wrestled 'gainst his tender love. 

At length the day of judgment : and the law 

Is read before the cowering culprit's face, 

Who falls imploring mercy, but in vain. 

The sentence dooms him, and one eyeball's torn 

From out its socket. Oh ! what agony 

Darts through each nerve like streams of liquid fire ! 

But far more terrible the madd'ning thought 

Of endless blindness, — now to gaze the last 

On all earth's beauties and the glorious sun 

And then to sink to darkness, nothingness ! 

'Tis horrible : exceeding e'en the pain ; 

But see ! the cruel hands at signal stay : 

Has then the father judge relented ? no ! 

Two eyes are forfeited ; but hark ! he calls 

And orders them to tear away his own, 

Thus giving one to justice and his son. 

So was the law's claim fully satisfied. 

Though mercy saved the culprit by its love. 

What were the feelings of this erring youth 

One may conjecture. First, what boundless love 

Would flow to him, who suffered in his stead ; 

Sharing, thus sparing from the greater woe 

Of total blindness ! Well he knew before 

His father loved him ; but the full extent 

He ne'er had fathomed. Then what tenderness 

And what obedience to his slightest word ; 

For life, his scarce breathed wishes will be law ! 
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Next, what abhorrence would possess his sonl 
Of that foul sin which wrought this misery ! 
Again, what pride would fire his manly heart 
Pondering o'er the justice, rectitude, 
Which reigned triumphant in his father's breast. 

god's mercy. 
Such is our God ; stem justice, holiness. 
And purity, like jewels deck His crown. 
He cannot pardon unavenged, the least 
Of our transgressions ; for Himself hath said 
''The soul that sins shall die," but lo, the judge 
Has other gems and brilliants, which adorn 
His diadem, and these more brightly shine 
When placed beside His other attributes. 
Our God is also love, is merciful, 
Full of compassion, ready to forgive ; 
He hath no pleasure in a sinner's death. 
But finds a ransom : who can cavil then 
When He who makes law, bears the punishment ? 
For God, in Christ, wrought for us righteousness. 
And suffered too the just for the unjust ; 
Hail then redemption I hail the glorious truth ! 
Our crimes are expiated, we are free 

OUR DEBTS PAID. 

A tale is told of Luther, who in sleep 
Beheld the devil (the accuser) near ; 
Who held before his eyes a lengthened scroll, 
A list of his transgressions ; for each line 
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Revealed some fault, some deed of hidden guilt 

Committed by him, though in part forgot. 

" There," cries the fiend, ** is proof that you are mine; 

Yea, sin enough to sink a world to hell." 

** True," replied Luther, ** 'tis a vast account, 

And with remorse I own thy charges just, 

So sign my name ; but see the debt is paid I " 

For lo, across the whole a scarlet line ; 

The blood of Christ has cleansed from ev'ry sin. 

PRAYER. 

Prayer? wherefore pray when each unuttered thought 

Is known to God, and evVy secret want 

Has been provided for us ere we felt 

A sense of need. Surely He reigns too high 

To bow and listen to our trifling words ; 

What saith the scriptures ? after promises 

Of blessings to His favoured Israel : 

" Yet for these things they shall enquire of me." 

*' Ask and receive, so shall your joy be full." 

" In times of danger cry, and I will hear." 

*' Before they call, to them I will attend. 

And whilst they're speaking I will send reply." 

Thus men should pray, and there are mercies given 

In answer ; love we not our little ones, 

And grant them all they need without request ? 

But when, on dawn of reason, they can ask. 

How great our pleasure in bestowing gifts. 

We love to feel they trust in us, and seek 

Our favours as a bounty, not a right. 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



42 LIFE AND TRUTH. 

The prayer, if fervent, of a righteous man 

Availeth much, and bringeth its reward ; 

So Moses prayed and saved the sinful host, 

When God commanded him to stand aside 

Ere he destroyed them ; there on bended knee 

He interceded, till his cry was heard, — 

Was answered, — and his people's sin forgiven. 

When Saul of Tarsus, blinded by the light, 

Was led by hand within Damascus' wall. 

His proud soul overpowered, and sore perplexed, 

Wrung from him words of bitter agony ; 

Pardon he craved for all his errors past 

And guidance for the future. Then from heaven 

An angel swiftly with an answer flies. 

And this intelligence " Behold he prays." 

King Hezekiah heard the fatal word 

That he must die ; but at his earnest prayer, 

God granted him another term of years. 

A band of Christians, overwhelmed with grief, 

Are supplicating for a friend's release ; 

And lo I there's Peter knocking at the gate. 

Our God thus proves — what He has claimed to be — 

The Hearer and the Answerer of prayer. 

Now what is prayer ? In what does it consist ? 

Is it an eloquent and fluent speech, 

The repetition of a perfect creed. 

Said decorously, and upon our knees ? 

Can the most High delight in num'rous words ? 

(Full reckoning, counted by a string of beads). 

Nay, prayer is something deeper, more intense. 
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And words are but its means of utterance, 

Sometimes unneeded, and at times too poor 

To echo thoughts which throng the lab'ring heart. 

God is a Spirit, so with rev'rence all 

Must bow before Him ; and all wand'ring thoughts 

Should be restrained, as first with thankfulness. 

You praise His loving kindness in the past ; 

Then with submission to His holy will 

Bring your petitions ; nothing is too small, 

If you require it, for to Him our needs 

When greatest are but trivial ; and alike 

As easy to bestow ; but earnestness 

Must show the value set on its receipt. 

We also must believe that God has power 

To aid in all things, and at every time ; 

Then must we wait with patience His response. 

By constant supplication drawing down 

A suited answer to our strong desires ; 

Yet coupling each petition with the thought 

If 'tis thy will, if not, thy will be done. 

Then shall we reap a wond'rous recompense. 

Greater than tongue can tell, or heart conceive ; 

And though our intercessions may not meet. 

Results anticipated, yet for us 

Our Father will provide still better things : 

*Tis sometimes greater mercy to withhold. 

Than grant to erring mortals their requests. 

If the Almighty recognises thought^ 

An upward glance to Him is deemed a prayer ; 

A sigh of penitence, sl^all reach His throne 
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And words unuiierredy wield as mighty power 
As eloquent and studied sentences ; 
For prayer's the breathing of the inmost hearty 
Communion of the very soul with God. 

OUR DELIVERER. 

Behold a virgin shall conceive, and bear 

A Son to God, — the Lord Immanuel ; 

God in our nature ; He is truly man, 

And yet Divine ; our human frame consists 

Of flesh and spirit ; His alike of flesh, 

But lo. His spirit is the Deity 

From heaven descended. Holy mystery. 

He 'herits not the taint of Adam's sin. 

But shines forth perfect, full of righteousness ; 

His deeds of love, of purity, and grace 

Delight His Father, and a voice declared, 

" This is my Son in whom I am well pleased." 

A law to man was given unto life 

On full obedience. Christ obeyed the law ; 

His bitter enemies could ne'er convict 

Him even of a ceremonial sin ; 

They tried to trap Him, even in His words. 

Despairing of a frailty in His life. 

Now as this righteousness was wrought by man^ 

And in our stead, 'tis placed to our account. 

But how about the penalties incurred 

By past transgressions ? Hear the gracious words 

Of blood bought pardon and redeeming love : — 

** Behold the Lamb of God who bears our guilt." 
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" Made sin for us the only sinless one." 

*• On Him was laid the iniquity of all." 

Had Christ been sinful He for self\izA died ; 

But being holy, He can give Himself 

A ransom for His people, and atone 

For all transgressions ; for a lamb Divine 

Is richer offring, a far greater gift 

To justice, than a hetacomb of men. 

To His atonement ev'ry sacrifice 

Of Moses pointed ; ever flowing blood 

Reminded Israel that yet incomplete 

Was all their worship ; then the prophet's voice 

Foretold the Great Deliverer who should die 

To save His people from the power of hell. 

Throughout all Scripture flows this vital truth, — 

Remission only, at the price of blood ; 

For in the blood consists the life of man, 

The life by His transgressions forfeited. 

THE SCAPEGOAT. 

The scapegoat, also formed a striking type 

Of a Redeemer, standing in our place ; 

(After a victim slain and sprinkled blood) 

The High Priest lays hands on the creature's head 

Confessing all the congregation's sins. 

Which now are laid upon their substitute ; 

A fitting man then bears it far away 

Into a trackless, boundless wilderness. 

As blotted out from mem'ry and from God. 

All this thraws light upon the promises ; — 
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** Your sins I'll cast them all behind my back. 

They shall be buried in the ocean's depths, 

To be remembered 'gainst your souls no more." 

God so loved man He gave His only Son, 

Who, by His suft'rings on th' accursed tree * 

Bore all our griefs ; whilst through His heavy stripes 

Our souls are healed ; He died that we might live. 

ILLUSTRATION OP PARDON. 

The youth was wilful ; like the prodigal 
He left the home of virtue and of love ; 
Forsook his widowed mother, mocked her woe, 
And with companions dissolute and wild. 
Nigh broke the heart whose gentle tenderness 
Had watched o'er him, long ere he knew the need 
Of love and care. Oh, what ingratitude ! 
And now with tears and sobs of bitterness, 
She wearies Heaven with her large requests 
For his repentance, and a safe return. ^ 

The cup of vice he finds has noisome dregs. 
Remorse and anguish, want, disease, yea death 
Itself is hov'ring near the guilty boy. 
With none to cheer him, no soft gentle hand 
To smooth his pillow, and supply his needs. 
He would return, but shame and want of strength 
Retain him prisoner ; but the mother hears 
The tale of sufif'ring, and on wings of love 
Flies to his rescue, pardons all the past, 
^ And trusts his honour for the time to come. 
Thus is the sinner saved ; by mercy won ; 
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For God delights not in his woe, his death, — 
But follows him with trials, which may turn 
His wayward steps to happiness and peace. 
Like as a father. His all-pitying eye 
Regards His children, and delights to bless. 
"What made these lines, these scars, which spoil 

your hands ? " 
A little girl with mournful eyes enquires ; 
" IVe longed to know, but dared not ask before." 
" My darling child," the mother cried, and pressed 
Her fondly to her heart ; " your bed was fired. 
And through the blinding smoke and rising flame 
I had to force my arms to rescue thee." 
And have we not a Friend whose pierced hands 
Were stretched to save us from the flames of hell ? 
Oh, matchless love ! no sudden impulse, but 
The aim and object of a human life. 

THE DEITY OF CHRIST. 

But there are some who think to worship God, 
And yet deny our Saviour's Deity ; 
They own His life was perfect ; wondrous pure 
A bright example ; but they basely rob 
Him of His heavenly ancestry ; and say 
He was but man, a being like themselves. 
They overlook, or twist, the plainest proofs. 
Which may be found on ev'ry Scripture page ; 
His birth was most mysterious, and the babe 
Was called " that holy thing," from parentage 
Divine, derived not from our evil race. 
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The prophets, too, declared that He should be 
The Wonderful Emmanuel, (God with us,) 
The Counsellor, and the Almighty God, 
The Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. 
If we say we have sinned not, we deceive 
Ourselves, and contradict the words of God, — 
"That all have erred, and strayed like wandering 

sheep; 
Alike unholy, there is not one good." 
Yet Christ declares, before the assembled Jews, 
That no one can convince His soul of sin ; 
Of Him 'twas said, that He was free from guile, 
A Lamb without a blemish or a spot ; 
Sure sign of deity is holiness. 
The tree is known by all its precious fruits ; 
The voice from Heaven approved and owned the Son, 
And Jesus claimed close unity with God, — 
'* I and my Father are but one, and he 
Who doth behold Me doth the Father see." 
He ne'er declined the holy rev'rence due 
To Deity alone ; though blasphemy 
The ignorant rulers deemed His startling claim 
Of right to sit upon the throne of heaven. 
In the beginning was the Word (our Lord), 
And by Him all things were created ; He 
Formed the vast planets, hurled them into space ; 
Then made frail man to creep upon this earth. 
In Him there dwelt a self existing life. 
Without beginning, and without an end. 
But as to His inicarnate frame, he said, 
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" I've power to lay it down, and power to raise 

It up again ; no man can take my life." 

Again He tells us of a judgment day, 

When He shall sever (like the sheep from goats), 

The saints from sinners ; when His glance of fire 

Omniscient shall pierce ev'ry subterfuge. 

And drive the evil to eternal shame. 

Can .this be only man ? Oh ! madmen, pause, 

And kiss the Son before His anger burns, 

And ye all perish worthily condemned. 

For having sinned 'gainst knowledge, and 'gainst 

light. 
Want ye more proofs ? Then, search the prophecies, 
Which trace His history from birth to death ; 
And you will see the Deity shine forth 
In holy radiance, like the rising sun. 
Note then the miracles ; was it e'er known 
That one could open eyes of men born blind ? 
Could walk on waves ? and still the tempest's power? 
The dead, obedient to His word, came forth, 
And at His touch diseases disappeared, 
(Yea, even leprosy — ^that cureless ill). 
And lo the devils felt a present God, 
And prayed for pity, crying, ** Art Thou come 
To cast us into torment 'fore the time ? " 

THE LAST DAY. 

Now let us dwell a while with bated breath, 

Upon an awful, startling mystery. 

The day of trembling, terror, and dismay, 

£ 
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The day of joy and holy ecstacy. 

All shall not die ; all will not need a grave ; 

For Christ shall come soon, unexpectedly, 

To call the nations to His judgment bar. 

Oh ! day of sorrow to the thoughtless ones, 

Who, horror struck, shall call on rocks to fall 

And hide them from the presence of their God. 

As in the days of Noah, though warning's given. 

Men eat, and drink, marry, enjoy this life, 

Despising counsel, full of unbelief ; 

Till in a moment retribution comes : 

Time's ended, and eternity's begun. 

Yea, -suddenly, e'en as a midnight thief • 

Comes unawares, our Lord shall hasten down. 

With sound of trumpet and a might host 

Of angels, and the spirits of the blessed. 

Too late, then, preparation, for the doors 

Of Gospel grace shall close with awful crash. 

Driving delaying sinners to despair, 

(Who meant, sometime, to seek their peace with 

God). 
The Bridegroom's come, and the assembled guests 
Rejoice with him, but in the outward dark 
The foolish virgins grope with lightless lamps. 
•* Seek ye the Lord whilst yet he may be found ; 
Call ye upon Him while he yet is near ; 
And let the wicked man forsake his way,. 
Turning to God, and he shall mercy find." 
Oh ! solemn moment, when th' archangels trump 
(A thrilling blast) shall quicken slumb'ring dust * 
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And distant atoms with magnetic force 

Shall congregate to form a human frame. 

When in a moment bone shall fly to bone ; 

And sinews stretch, uniting limb to limb, 

And flesh immortal drapes the glorious whole. 

At the creation, earth supplied the clay 

Our heavenly Potter moulded into man ; 

(Frail dust he was and unto dust returned.) 

Now God who made him also has the power 

To recreate, and as He breathed and poured 

Into our nostrils first the breath of life, 

And man became a living soul ; so now 

Each ransomed spirit at His word descends, 

Reanimates its former earthly frame, 

(Now changed and beautified, yea glorified,) 

And rises in the air to greet his Lord. 

Then we His saints, who still on earth remain 

Alive to witness all these glorious scenes. 

Shall feel a transformation, — mighty change, — 

This mortal clothed with immortality. 

Our bodies, freed from ev*ry earthly stain ! 

Our spirits, full of joy and ecstacy ! 

Our souls, no longer chained, adoring rise 

To Him who loved and washed us in His blood ; 

The ransomed spirit lending joyous wings 

To bear the body up, with raptured gaze 

To see His face, and rest upon His love : 

Then shall we be for ever with the Lord ; 

But for the wicked what has Heaven decreed ? 

How speak the Scriptures of tha awtful day ? 
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St. Peter tells us that the earth itself 
Is stored with fire, which at that day let loose 
Shall burn the world, consuming all its works ; 
That all things by the heat shall be dissolved ; 
(The elements themselves shall fuse and melt,) 
Till of earth's beauty there shall nought remain 
But one vast molten, red, chaotic mass. 
Appearing as in pre-Adamic days, 
'Fore re-creation, — " without form and void/' 
Still this is not the end of man ; his soul 
Immortal shall outlive a world in flames, 
For there is yet a furnace in the depths 
Of hell, of sevenfold fury there prepared 
For devils and their victims, who prefer 
Such service and such wages to their God's. 

THE JUDGMENT. 

Behold the last assize ; the great white throne 
Of judgment set; the book of life unrolled, 
In which the names of all the justified 
Are written, with the blood of Calvary ; 
To them remains no condemnation, they 
Are washed, accepted, in the well-beloved. 
But all whose names are blotted out must stand 
Self-murd'rers, self-condemned ; for, lo 1 a space 
Was made for all, for each, yea, every one, 
Which they rejected ; and the blood of Christ 
Deemed an unholy and a worthless thing. 
What deep dismay shall seize on ev'ry heart, 
What anguish and. remorse, yea, what despair ; 
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As from the lips of Him who died to save 
They hear their sentence, — ** Cursed ones depart." 
Christ like the sun is source of life and light ; 
Nearness to Christ shall form the raptured bliss 
Of ransomed spirits ; and as they arrive, 
Closer still closer, shall their happiness 
Receive a fresh accession of delight. 
Thus through eternity, increasing joy 
Shall be the portion of His holy ones. 
But all the wicked, driven by His breath 
Farther and farther from the realms of bliss. 
Shall gnash their teeth in utter bitterness, 
As sudden blasts of anguish and despair 
Enshroud them in an atmosphere of woe ; 
The infernal gates bear writ in words of fire, 
** All who here enter bid farewell to hope." 
The slippery sides of the remorseless pit 
Affords no graspings to arrest descent ; 
And none can climb that terrible abyss ; 
Deeper and deeper they for ever sink : — 
That awful fiery pit is bottomless. 

ETERNITY* 

Yet some assert, that endless punishment 

Is limited ; that heavenly mercy ne'er 

Intended, or could doom a human soul 

To so much woe, despair, and misery. 

They would persuade usi that each one at length 

Shall safe emerge from the devouring fiames, 

And fiy to Heaven, to happiness, and bliss. 
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'Tis not in Scripture, for there God declares 

The everlasting torment of the lost ; 

The same word which denotes the vast extent 

Of glorious joy, measures alike the woe 

Of the condemned ones ; everlasting life, — 

The bliss of saints ; and everlasting death — 

The due reward of the impenitent. 

True, God is love, but He is justice too ; 

Nor will He fail His word in either case ; 

Vain are the hopes of purifying fires. 

To purge the souls of sinners from their sins. 

Amongst the devils will they learn to hate 

Their evil ways, and lead a holy life ? 

Will not the filthy there be filthy still ? 

Besides, alas ! there is a mighty gulf 

Which none can traverse, placed 'twixt hell and 

Heaven. 
Oh ! woe to those who lure unwary souls 
To their perdition through such hopes as these ; 
Better to warn to flee the wrath to come. 
Where the worm dieth not (of fell remorse) 
Nor is the fire of anguish ever quenched. 
This hell of torment was ne'er made for man, 
But for the Devil and his troop of fiends ; 
Dwell on the horror of such company ; 
Think of their rage and fury, as the pangs, — 
Long dreaded pangs of ages burst on them, 
For which in darkness they've been long enchained 
Until their time appointed ; how their wrath 
Will vent itself upon their victim man ; 
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Thinking tp irritate the Deity, 

By malice wreaked upon poor stolen souls, 

Who else had formed rich trophies to His grace. 

In thought I counted all the grains of sand 

On ev'ry seaboard ; then each tiny shell ; 

Next drops of ocean, and of mountain streams ; 

But these were little for my purpose, so 

I added further leaves of varied trees ; 

Each blade of grass, and ev'ry twinkling star; 

Thus forming a vast mighty aggregate 

Which He alone could truly calculate. 

Who knows each thought and numbers all our hairs ; 

Then for each item, I imagined years ; 

And tried to grasp a full eternity. 

Now, God has numbered earth's allotted days ; 

His hand created, and His hand dissolves — 

But knowing neither youth or day of birth. 

He cannot reckon ages which have run 

In His existence ; neither can He count 

The future eras (they're uncountable). 

His days are likened to our thousand years. 

And having no beginning, have no end. 

Thus, when each grain of sand is fully run. 

The mighty waters flowed by, drop by drop. 

The wind has scattered ev'ry fallen leaf, 

And e'en the stars exhausted cease to shine, 

Still shall eternity, untired, roll on. 

The lifetime of our God, and also man's. 

If then our earthly days at best are few. 

Swiftly departing as a weaver's thread ; 
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And after comes the contrast, oh ! how vast 
Twixt endless joy and endless misery ! 
How should we ponder o'er our Saviour's words, 
Who shews the madness, proves the gain but loss 
When men win all things parting with their souls ? 

RITUALISM. 

Now, what is ritualism ? 'Tis a word 

That many would be puzzled to define. 

Is it another term for ordinance ; 

The dec'rous form of worship and of dress. 

In which a mortal should approach his God. 

Under the law of Moses, gorgeous robes 

Decked, the high priest, of scarlet, purple,, white. 

And gold entwined with many a precious stone ; 

Whilst glorious was the sacred furniture, 

The altar, and the golden mercy seat. 

Now each minuiia was divinely planned. 

Containing hidden some significance 

Of heavenly doctrine, or some sacred truth ; 

And Moses, to the letter, cairied out 

Instructions given him on the holy mount. 

He instituted varied sacrifice, 

And by repeated bloodshedding for sin. 

Shewed the atonement through a substitute. 

The types and shadows of the law, St. Paul 

Likens to lessons taught us in the schools ; 

Emblems to lead us to lay hold of Christ ; 

But when faith came, we had no longer need 

Of our schoolmaster ; for the substance far 
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Outshines the shadow, which, like prophecy, 
Must fade away, when the fulfilment comes. 
When Jesus cried *' 'Tis finished," lo I the veil 
Was rent in twain, and the most holy place 
Within the temple was revealed to all ; 
Shewing that now, by Christ, the true high priest. 
An entrance had been made for us to heaven. 
His death exhausted numerous prophecies. 
And His great sacrifice, the Jewish types ; 
So laws and ceremonials passed away 
(No more on Gentile proselytes enforced). 
And Jews and Greeks may now alike receive 
Peace through that offering, given once for all. 
Our God complained of Israel, that with lips 
Alone they honoured Him ; their hearts the while 
Being far removed ; that vainly worshipped they. 
Teaching for doctrines, the commands of men : 
" Thus ye reject the ordinance of heaven 
By your traditions (the ideas of man). 
Your outward purities of washing cups 
And hands, I heed not ; but the inner life 
Made clean ; the secret chambers of your souls, 
And worship Me in spirit and in truth." 

FORMS OF WORSHIP. 

Men through their frailty need some outer form. 
When in a body they approach their God, 
A leader, who shall guide their thoughts in prayer, 
^Their voice in praise, explain the word of life, 
And give sweet counsel leading unto peace. 
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A chaim in SBCxannssscs^ a :Sr:3aii 5eed done 

Bt len^^tboacd woraLip, wiici BEast mem gnce. 

NoTT, xiizoazh. a pazzble, ocr Lord deciaiss 

VTho in His sigixt exhibits rigiiteoasiiess. 

The Pharisee prared with the ooter roice. 

Gave tithes, and fasted, acted oat the law 

As he imagined ; bat the pablican. 

With down cast ejes, and tears of penitence. 

Cried bat for mercj, and was jastified. 

Yes ! 'tis the att'rance of the heart, not lips. 

Alone which moants to heaven and meets response. 

Oft, gorgeous rites prove fatal hind'rances 

To heavenly worship, chaining soals to earth, 

The fanc/s pleasured, but the heart's untouched. 
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EXTRAORDINARY 

NURSERY RHYMES AND TALES, 

QUITE NE'W, AND TET HO"W OLD. 

PUBLISHED BY GRIFFITH & FARRAN, 
ST. PAUL'S CHURCHYARD. 



FKICE 5/- CLOTH. 



Every child cherishes some edition of our fayonrite and 
original NURSERY RHYMES AND FAIRY TALES ; but 
they are aU of the same text, though Tarying in illustrations. 

Here the old stories are reconstructed, and most extra- 
ordinary adventures introduced. 

The Rhymes and Jingles have great and comic interpretations. 

There are some amusing parodies. 

The 60 Wood Cuts have been specially designed. 

The cover richly gilt, is decorated with about thirty children 
at games. 

The book has been approved by children of aU ages, and my 
little nieces have demanded a fresh copy, for the former is 
now reduced to rags. 
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WOfiES PUBLISHED attbeBIBLECHBISTIiNBOOESOOK, 

26, PATERNOSTER ROW, LONDON, E.G. 

THE '* BILLY BRAY'' SERIES. 
THE KING'S SON ; or a Memoib op Billy Beat. By 
F. W. BouBNB. Twentieth Edition. Cloth Boards, Is. ; 
bevelled boards, gilt edges, Is. 6d. 

%* Her Majestjr the Queen has gracionsly 
accepted a copy of this work and expressed herself as 
ninch pleased with it. 

"We are exceedingly glad to see a new and illugtrated edition 

Some of his (Billy's) best sayings are better than Bowland Hill's, their 

Erovincialism griving to them an added chann. It is impossible to read thia 
fe "Without both amusement and admiration." — Nonconformist. 
"Admirably Huited for a gift book.** — Wesley an Methodist Magazine. 
" One of nature*8 diamonds ; the story is full of romance.**— Bap(t«( 
Messenger. 
" Full of interesting anecdotes.** — Literary World. 
"It is a book to be read, talked about, and read again." — Temptranc« 
Methodist Magazine. 

*«* An Illustrated Edition, in crown 8vo. at 28. 6d. 

ALL FOR CHRIST— CHRIST FOR ALL; Illit8Tratbd 
by the Life and La.boxtss of Willlajc M. Bailey. By 
F. "W. BouENE. Cloth boards, Is ; bevelled beards, gilt 
edges, Is. 6d. 

" This is as interesting a little workas we have read for many a day The 
subject is interesting, the style is smooth andpleasant, and the l*«sons taught 
are of the first importance. A work like this read as it should be — and as it 
cannot but be, if read at all— will quicken the spiritual life of any man. 
William Bailey certainly gave ' all for Christ,* and he as certainly in season 
and out of season jnoclaimed ' Christ for all.* A man of uncommon parts, 
fearless in the service of the Master he loved^nevertiring in his efforts to save 
men, William Bailey is the very ideal of a minister for the masses. He could 
make any circumstance a text for preaching Christ, and turn any occurrence 
to account in pursuing his much loved work. His ready wit, and kindly 
heart, and broad human sympathies, vivified by the love of his Saviour, 
enabled him to succeed in reaching and moving men where few would have 
eiroerienced anything but failures. We shall be glad to learn that this little 
volume finds a wide circulation.*' — The Primitive Methodist. 

" A better book of thekind than this we haveseldomif ever fallen in with. 
It is i>acked full of soul-stirring facts, and is all aglow with holy feeling. 
None can read it withoutcatching something of its inspiration, and being the 
better for it. Mr. Bailey was a truly remarkable man, * full of faith and of 
the Holy Ghost,* strikingly like Billy Bray in the leading features of his 
character, and not unlike our own Clowes, and Batt;^, and Oxtoby, and he has 
found a fit biog^pher. Mr. Bourne's portrait of him is so vivid and realistic 
that once/seen, it can never be forgotten. To all Methodists of the 'Primitive* 
type, whether in our own or other branches of the Methodist family, this little 
volume wiUbringjoy and benediction.*'— iVtmiitvtf Msthodist Magazine. 
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"The flist of these excellent little books, in what is called the 'Billy- 
Bray Series,' is too well known and esteemed to need anv comment ; and 
the second, 'All for Christ,' is the account of a singxdarly earnest, plain- 
spoken and devoted servant of Chiist. In many particulars they were 
much alike, both Comishmen, both before conversion wild, careless, and 
profane men, but when touched by the Spirit of the living Gtod, fired with 
zeal and earnestness, like Paul, to prodaun the glad tidings of salvation. 
These narratives are short, pointed and pithy, showing what the Grace of 
God can do in and through men filled with its power. We trust as we do 
not doubt, they will have a wide circulation, and be greatly owned of God. 
It is this sort of men that are needed to reach the masses of our popula- 
tion, yet ignorant of salvation." — Y. M. C. A. Monthly Notes. 

** Truly interesting, and will doubtless do good to many who read it."~ 
Baptist Meaaenger. 

"Mr. Bailey's biography comes appropriately as a part of the ' Billy 
Bray Series,' for he waa a red-hot Cormsh Bible Christian, with a sood 
deal of wit and still more devotedness* All soul-winners will find muoi to 
learn from Mr. Bourne's little book." — Baptist Magazine, 

%* Other Volume* of this Series will be ready shortly. 

MILLER MANNING : a Story of Cornish life. By Mat- 
thew F0BB8TBB. Price Is., cloth boards. Preface by 

F. W. BOUBNB. 

** An admirable little book from banning to end. Let all who want 
something at once profitable, refreshing, and racv, get it. Our fpood 
friends, t^e Bible Christians, are to be congratulated on thdr success m so 
happily preserving such sketches of original characters. . . . The story 
is well told, in a simple and straightforward st^le, and is rigorously con- 
fined to the man himself, without any moralizing or reflections such as 
often swell the pages and annoy the reader. There is not a page to be 
skipped or skimmed."— J?«v. M. Q. P«arM, in Wesleyan Methodist Magatine. 

** Miller Manning was a Methodist local i>reacher, proclaiming the truth 
in * season, out of season,' reproving, rebuking, exhorting, * wiw all long- 
suffering and doctrine.' An excellent little book for young converts and 
for Christian woriters generally."— 2^ Christian, 

SEVEN YEARS' PIONEER MISSION WORK IN 
CARDIFF. By W.F.James. Cloth boards, Is. 

** This is a book which we have read with deep interest. It is to some 
extent a history of Cardiff, for the first chapter traces the progress of the 
ti>wn from early times to the present year. But the chief interest of the book 
consists in its account of the rise and progress of the Churdi, which, under 
the pastorate of the author, grew up from nothing, and at last struck its 
roots deep into the soil, and bore much fruit. The faith and perseverance 
which most provoking aiscourasements could not overcome, are made 
manifest fron* the begmning to vne end of the volume. * * * It is well 
written, and sustain! its interest from beginning to md.**— South Wales 
Daily Hews, 
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STUDIES IN THE GOSPEL BY ST. MATTHEW. By 
Bey. J. Ctnddyxan Jones. Grown Svo, cloth boards, 
price 68. 

"Hub is a remarkable volume of sennons in a sinffolarly mipretending 
form. We never remember to have met with so mu3i calture, freshness, 
power, pathos, and fire in so small a space. It is a book to be read and 
re-read, with new instmction and stimulus on eadti perusal. It is no ex- 
aggeration to say that Mr. Jones is fully equal to Eobertson at his best, 
and not seldom superior to birw in intdlectual grasp, depth of thought, 
clearness of exposition, pointedness of appeal, and Melity to evangdSc^ 
truth. The style, which is severely logical, reminds us in its beauty and 
simplicity of Buskin. These are models of what pulpit discourses ought 
to be. We shall look for mere from the same able yen.**— Methodist 
Recorder. 

" Seventeen of the leading topics of the first GhMpel are. in this voliune, 
made the basis of thoughtful, sugg^cstive, well-arranged, and dearly-ex- 
pressed sermons. Mr. Jones has the facultv for the effective treatment of 
large breadths of scripture, seizing their salient ideas, treating them in a 
broad and f undamentel manner, and so carrying his readers to the heart 
of Christianity and of life, in a way that secures attractive freshness and 
mind-compelling force. We welcome these ' Studies,' and shall be glad 
to introduce to our readers other works from the same able and glowing 
pen." — General Baptist Magazine. 

"Since reading Robertson's sermons in 1867. • • • • • we have 
not derived so much pleasure and instruction as from this volume. We 
have read the book over and over again, and every time with additional 
pleasure by finding something new that had not presented itself to us 
before. Every sermon is full of thoughts pregnant with others. The whole 
sermon grows naturally out of the text, touch after touch, into a perfect 
whole, a thing of beauty suggestive of profoimder meaning in Scripture 
and new lines of treataient. The autnor is iM^ectly natural, often 
humorous, never duil.**— Western Mail. 

" These studies are characterised by remarkable originality and freshness. 
The passages selected are familiar and well-known, but there is nothing 
commonplace about the treatment of them, while at the same time the 
exposition is in no sense forced or strained. The points raised in each 
study arise naturally in the course of the exposition, and a d^^ree of 
surprise is felt in most instances that the varied and ini^ructive aspects of 
the passaffes were never seen before in the suggestiveness and brmdth of 
practical bearing upon Christian life and work which Mr. Jones brings to 
light. The style is clear and vigorous, and a pleasanter volume we have 
not read for some time. It is rich in wholesome and healthy stimulus for 
both head and heart, and is just the kind of book to make men feel 
anxious to become better in hfe and experience, and to help them hi 
realising that for which it makes them feel anxious. We shall gladly 
welcome another instalment of Mr. Jones' * Studies.' " — The Primitive 
Methodist. 

" These sermons are reaUv * studies.' They handle vital subjects with 
great clearness, breadth, and power. Mr. Jones is a t^icher who has a 
rijarht to be heard beyond the limited sphere of the pulpit. Every page of 
his work manifests careful thinking, dean cut ex^esis, and fine flashes of 
spiritual perception. While fresh m thought and happy in expression, the 
discourses are eminently evan^lical. Christian ministers wiU find mndi 
to stimulate thought and qmcken enthusiasm in these pages; the^ will 
also see how to redeem the pulpit from trite thinking and i " 
preedoh.^^— /mft Congregational Magazine. 
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ON THE KING'S BUSINESS. A Volukb of .Sbemow*. 
Bj J. O. Keen, D.D. Second editioni 2s., cloth boards. 

**The Sermons are . . . popfular, practical, and powerful. The 
thougrhts are fresh and foroefol . . . abounding in beauty and power." 
^Literary World. 

** Thoroughly sound and orthodox .... mnch to afford ground for 
thoughtful consideration.*' — The Cambrian. 

**Numerous ezceuencies, .... Beadable and liyeljr .... 
considerable movement in every page. ...» The subjects are all 
felicitously handled.'*— »r«rtem MaU. 

" Sermons are not usually very readable, but we must in all honesty 
make an exception of these. . . . They are in the .... widest 
sense Christian There is nothing of monotony in these dis- 
courses." — South Wales DaUy News. 

** An earnest puipose may be easily discerned, and the pulsation of a 
vigorous spiritual lue distinctly felt." — Bible Christian Magazine. 

** Sermons by an able minister .... adapted to tell on the intelli- 
gence, the conscience, and the heart." — Methodist New Connexion Magazine. 

MINISTERS WORKERS TOGETHER WITH GOD, and 
other SERMONS. By P. W. Boubnb. Crown 8vo, 
pp. 320, cloth boards, bevelled edges, 3s. 6d. ; gilt edges 
and side, 48. 

'*The thought is fresh and vigorous, and the spirit evangelical and 
earnest." — IHckinson*s Thsologieal Quartsrlv^ 

" Characterised by a natural vigour of tliought, a force of language, and 
a devout fervour of feeling which we heartily admire."— Xtterai^ World. 

** The preacher . . „ . of ten states grand old truths witii point and 
beauty. The style is pleasing and vigorous, and the writer Imows the 
value of direct and tender appeals to the conscience." — The Methodist. 

** Full of felicities .... Fine broad views .... lit up with 
an eloguenoe that never flags."— .^. James Mortson. 

JUST PUBLISHED, the Second Edition of 
A MOTHER IN ISRAEL; or, A Bbief Mekoib of Mbs. 
EuzABBTH Chalobait. Bj F. W. BoiffiNB. Rojal 
16mo, doth boards, Is. ; gilt edges, Is. 6d. 
** A gem of excellent biography."— J^l)(»/ Messenger. 
** Beautifully adapted to oonfoTt thousands of gcntieand loving spirits." 
—T. W. Garland. 

JAMES THORNE, OF SHEBBEAR. A Memoir (with 
two Portraits). Bj his Son. Price 3s. 6d. doth boards ; 
4s. gilt edg^s. 

'*We have in this remarkable book— which for its record of devoted 
Christian labour, we feel disposed to place on the same shelf with John 
Wesle3r*» Journal— the lifeof a good man with the beginning, and, to some 
extent, the history of one of the most usefd and honoured of the Christian 
Denominations ox England . . . This 'Memoir' is written with skill, 
faithfulness, and that affectionate reverence which the son of such a man 
as James Thome should have for such a father's memory." — Nonconformist. 

THE VILLAGE CHAPEL. BytheRev.W.LrKB. aoth.ls. 
< < A bundle of instructive characters and txacts, hrought together for the 
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purpose of giying the history of Ihe stme^les of real religion -wjth ddrkneas 
and prejudices in a beni^^hted country viUa^ ; and they are not only true 
in the circle described, bitt are to be found in a much more extensive area. 
We know them to be true to life, and many such histories might be written. 
We fear that some of the Tillage clergy and squires have much to answer 
for.** — Baptist Messenger. 

MAN: HIS RELATION' TO THE UNSEEN. A 
Lectxibb by the Rev. Ji.ME8 "WooLoooit. With Prefatory 
Note by the Rev. T. W. Bbown, M.A. Price 3d. paper 
covers ; 6d. cloth limp. 

" A very able lecture, and many an old argument is employed with sin- 
gular freshness and vigour. Its wide circulation cannot fail to do good." 
— Bible Christian Magazine. 

*' The subject is closely reasoned out, and the display of intellectual force 
is very considerable indeed. The old-fashioned and noi^ despised argument 
from design is well handled, and the concluding portion is worthy of one 
whose vocation it is to win sOtQs. . . . Toung men of intdligenoe who 
may be sceptically inclined will find here good and valid reasons iose 
adhering to their old faith in God.*'— r. W. Brdton, M.A. 

A JUBILEE MEMORIAL OF INCIDENTS IN THE 
RISE AND PROGRESS Ot THE BIBLE CHRIS- 
TIAN CONNEXION. Second Edition. 2s. 6d. cloth 
boards, gilt edges. 

*' The best gxiide to persons desirous of becoming acquainted with the 
origin, progress, history, and characteristics of the Denomination." 

REVIVALS: PERSONAL REMINISCENCES, AN- 
SWERS TO OBJECTIONS, SUGGESTIONS, AND 
SERMONS. By SAMitEi. Cbocker. Is. cloth boards. 

MEMOIR OF MRS. BENDLE. By Jakes Bendlb. Is. 
extra boards, gilt edges. 

THE BIBLE CHRISTIAN MAGAZINE. Price 4d. 

Monthly. 
\* Volumes in cloth for several past years at 5s., and in 
half calf at 6s. 6d., still on sale. 

THE YOUTH'S MISCELLANY. Price Id. Monthly. 
%* Volumes in doth at Is. 6d. for several past years 
still on sale. 



BIBLE CHRISTIAN BOOK-ROOM, 
26, Patbbnobteb Row, London, E.C. 



\* The Boole Steward will tend the above, or ant worke, post 
free, on the receipt of the published price. A complete eataiogue 
of works on application. Address, E. W. BousNU, as above. 
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